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BECAUSE A BIRO SANG.

ie'n blrt mbc tr ih raindrop mm
ry.

Or twhttnt had drtvrn the cloud from
the ky,

A dark Ufa araa brlchtenrd. falnl hrarc
mada atrorc:

Far trustful and clad ware the lonr of thai
or..

Ha uni till ha ulrkeni hope dial mas

fy alnKtnc that aorig on the roof of the
ahad.

The htipe had brrn burled ao loii( that I
4ttif .1

Taraa nly aome beauiKul thine I had

It ajavrkened. and alarted. and wakened
nca more,

Aa4 lled a 1th the vlaiona that charmed me
of yore;

Ba (ladaoma (he tune and the word that heaj(That bird In hie eon on the roof of the
abed I.

Ha aanc and he varblrd: Ch, forging
heart, a alt!

Thouarh dim ta the future. et kindly i fate.
rVlieva It and trust It. mortal. be
Rrplet ith the dearest of treasurrt fur

thee."
eVi hope has arisen and doubting Is lit A.
Because of that aong from the roof of the

bed.
Hikia hlulrhead.ln ladles' Home Journal.

tCapenrM. at. r Losrmaas, Tieaea A Co )

STNOP81S.
tVAtttiae, commanding auiposl ahrre

eane Is laid, tells the story. le Comeron
I In temporary command, appolntrd by
Oa. de Kone ta caamine Into a crra:-agalne- t

d'Auriac Nicholas, a aergant.
brings n a man and woman, from kirg'a
cam at e r'err. prisoners. I Aur..-- .

angered by Insulting manner of deOomeron
toarard sroman. atrtkes him. duel folio s
and prisoners ascape. Duel la tntrrrupu--
by apaearance of de Kone. and d'Auriac la
tokt fee mill hang If found alive at close
of aaarrov'e battle. Riding over AVld next
day d'Auriac finds Nicholas, victim of de
ttomeron'a malice. In Imminent danger of
death, and releases him from aaful pre-
dicament. After battle In which King
Henry utterly routs de Rone's force.
d'Auriac. lying severely wounded, aees two
farm moving through the darkneaa rob-
bing the bodies of the dead and wounded.
They And golden collar on de Ieyva'a
corps, and Rahette atabs Mauginot her

rtner ta gain poaseerton. Henry with
retina, among w hom Is fair prisoner w ho
had escaped from de Oomeron and d'Aven.
feer guitar. rlk over the field. Madame
reacuea d'Auriac. ard afterwards visits him
daily In hospital. Hera he learns hts friend
la heiress of Rlda.-n- When well enough

taken to her Normandy chateau,
where he learna from Maitre TaUn.
tnadame'a chaplain, the king la about to
force her to marry d'Ayen. Ha gets out
with Jacques, hla knave, for Farm, to
prevent this marriage. Delayed at Ely. he
lie comes upon Nicholas, his old sergeant,
who aaya de Gomeron la la neighborhood
with associates from army and nobility,
plottlnc treason against tha king. They
go ta de Goaneron'e retreat whera they
ananage ta overhear details of plot. Burn-
ing with revenge. Nicholas shoot at de
tiomeroa. Plying for their Uvea, the twa
nea think themselves beyord pursuit,

whew suddenly they are face to face with
Rlron, ona of the traitors, whom d'Auriac
ruts down, and with d Oomeron. who
snake abort work of Nicholas; d'Auriac
sweape. Arriving In Rarla the chevalier
air what he know of treasonable plot be-
fore Bully, master general of ordnance
Calling aw de Bella, a friend. d'Auriac se-
cures from him a servant. Ravatllac. whs
bad previously beea in service of d'Ayen.
DAyen's maniage to Madame de la Ridache
ts la ewcur Wlihla fornlght. da Bella to

land sponsor. Palln and madame airfwa
ta farts, traanat was susiiisisss amuse
csemnnlr.g Ravalllae; lalr wltnessa.
meeting with de Oomeron, therefor

him. Th chevalier la Introduced at
court by de Melln. where he charge Blron
With being traitor to Franc and king. For
bta palna Henry gives him M hours to quit
Franca. King wow commands marriage
ta be celebrated en the morrow, making It
Imperative that flight scour that night. If
tadame be saves. D'Auriac therefore

aneels her arcretly. when masked men
a oop dowa a pair ard carry them off,
bound and gagged. De Oomeron place him
In what Babrtte, wb la here, assures him
ai tbe safest room In the ToUon d'r. De
Oomeron and liabette offer d'Auriac hie
freedom on condltlea that he will sign paiier
ttoldir.g d Ueswran guiltless of ary de-a:- ra

against either himself or the anttlame.
I Aurlae aaks to bs unbound and M hours
I which ts decide. liabette comes for his
answer. By artifice he compels her looper.
bis dungeon door.

CHAPTER XV. CoNTtxrrn.
' The door sw , so lbt all 1

lad to do was to fold my pi isoner's arm
from the eibow along its face as I

pushed it oen. It kept her perfectly
secure aad enabled me to lake a precau-
tion that, it turned out, was needed;
for, as I pushed the door, I drove the
death-hunte- r back with it, and the mo-

te en t it was snfticienlly open to let me
pass I sprang; out and seized her left
arm. Quick as I was, however, I was
not quite quick enooph to avoid the
blow of ber tlag-jrer-

, and received a flesh
roand, which, howeter, was, after nil.

but slipht. Then there was another
Mrnpplr, and affairs were adjusted he-tw-

Babrtte and myself without any
peeial barm being-- done to her.
"Nov listen to as, I ssid. "What-

ever happeaa, I 4rill kill you first if
there is any treachery. Take mr
Vtrahrht to madame."

Sha ii Pot here," was the aullrn re--

"Tbea I take you with me to the
Hotel da Ville. Come to yonr sen sea.
I She broke into the most terrible im- -

frecatioB: bnt time wa precious, and
this readily enough, and at

last it waa clear she waa utterly rowed.
Afaia I repeat that ao harm waa done,
as It waa only dire necessity that com-
pelled me to use the violence I did.

"Cobsc" asd I shook her up "where
Ii madame? -

She looked tree right to left with a
juick, uneasy motion of ber eye. "I

flo not know she la not here.
"Look here!" and I gave my prisoner

k ahake. "I fully believe that madame
la here, aad if you wish to save yourself
from the rack It hurts more than w hat
I bare don to yon you will see that no
harm comes to her. You follow."

She w as speechless; but her eyes were
kladng with WTSta aa she made a sul-
len movement of her head.

"To had better tell it. de Gomeron,
yonr master, that I refuse his terms. It
will aav him the trouble of knowing
that I have escaped you under-
stand."

This time ah nodded eagerly
enough.

"Sew," I went on, "we will open the
last door."

I took the bunch of keys, and after a
try or two succeeded ia hitting on the
right one. After thia I pushed BabeUe
before me into) tha small flagged yard,
and aaw to any aurpriae that it was
night, and that tha moon was out.
Than I gar the tact no farther thought
beyond an Inward Thank God!" for
the nncertala moonlight that would
cover my escape. Aa I poshed ny cap-ti- e

along th shadow of th wall until
we cam to th entrance gate, I looked
around and a bore m carefully, but
there waa nothing to indicate where
madame waa. A hnndred time waa 1
tempted to turn back and risk all In
sear bior the house fee ber, and It was
only beea uae I waa convinced that the
o'a cLane af saving her waa to be free

J
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first myJf that f did not plv In to my
I tit sire. On rcucliiiiff the pale t die-- .

covered that tlicre was a wii-Uo- t in It
:. larpe cnotipli to ctitf a inun's Ixuly
t"tlmtiph, and that thin was closed but

ny heavy ;ur ! iron cross u.its, a
tuviiiYciKitipli dcft'iiKC from (lie outside.
llolditi lt:il'ttc ul aruiH li liplh from
inc. I put down the bar and x iicil the
w ickrt. 1'lii'ti, Mill kecpinp my hold on
her, I freed tier Imndo, and, lciiliiip
siplitly forwarda and looViinp her
hlraiplil in Ilie face, iaid: "lie
And ailicn. Mine, tie Mimpinot."

At these word, which broupht liark
to her memory ln-- crimo on the Iwltle
lieM of I s Fere, nlie shrank lnek, lier
ryes svetucd to sink into their sockets,
and as I loosed my hold of lier slioul
der hhei fell in a huddled heap on the
tlaffa of the yard.

CHATTl'll XVI.

A OOl Nt-1- OF W Alt.

Aw 1 a,liH'il tlirouptt the wicket I

casl a liurried plaute aroiiml me, mid
then, aetinp on the impulse of the mo-neu- t,

run forwards aloup the road for
about SO paces itli HalM-tte'- s dapper
eleticlied iu my hand. There 1 was
broopht t a fctund by a dead wull,
sliuhlid with iron spikes at the top.
which rose sheer alioe me for fully
it) feet and barred nil furl her iroprei!s.
It was evident that the Toison d'Or
stood ill a liliud alley, and that I hail
lakru I he roup tiiniilip. Nol even an
ur could hate M aled Ihe moss pro u
and i.1ipery snrfaee of Ihow stones,
and. Ituniup upainst a buttress in the
darkest corner of I lie w ill, I stood for
a moment oroand wailed. determined
to sell my life as dearly as Hssildv
should I Ih.' pursued. There was no
sound, howetcr; all was still as the
grave. So I stole fort h f roni t he shadow
of the buttress, and. kecpinp the dapper
Irady to strike, retraced my steps past
the Toison d'Or and alonp the wiiulinp
and erookeu assape, kecpinp as far
away from Ihe walls as Hssille to avoid
guv siulih n attack, ntitil at last 1 found
niVMIf in a cross strtet. don which 1

went, takinp note of such landmarks as
I could to pmdc me back, w hen I should
lettirn ith venpeanee in my ripht
ha,tid. The cross street led into ither
winding and twistmp lanes, nhise
squalid inhahiiants were either flittinp
up and dowu or iiarrelinp ainonpvt
lhemsele, or else sittinp in a sullen
silence.

How lonp I wandered in that ma.e of
streets I cannot say, lint at last 1 came
upon an open space, and llr.dinp it more
or less empty stopped to lake my Uenr-Inps- .

My only chance to pet luiek to my
lodpinp that niplit -- and it was a IT im-

portant to do wi was to strike the Seine
at some point or other; bill in w hat di-

rection the river lay I could not, for Ihe
life of me. tell. At last I determined to
titeer by the moon, and holdinp: lir
track lo the southwest of me went on.
Ufepinp as a landmark on my left the
tall spire of a church, whose nntne I

then did not know. So I must hav.
plodded on for altout an hour, until at
last I was sensible that the street
which I was in was wider than the oth-
ers I lind passed throuph. and. finally, I

aaw before me a couple of lanterns, evi- -

I WAS NOTCUICK ENOUCH.

dently slutip on a rope that stretched
across a street lunch broader still than
Ihe otic I was in. '."luit.aiid the sight of
Ihe la n tern. cou ineed me that I had
pained one of the inn in arteries of the
city, and it was with an inward "Thank
liod" thai I stepped under the light i,nd
looked abrtiit ma. uncertain which direc-
tion I should lake; fur if I kept the
moon lieltiml me, as I hud done hitherto.
I should hate to crAss over and leave
the strtt-1- , and I felt sure, that this
would be a serious error, and that would

nlv lead t:ie into It
was as yi I no more than a half hour or
mi beyond Compline, so Ihe street was
full: und itnw illinp to attract the a1 tril-
lion of Ihe watch, which had a habit of
con Ii ni up its beat to places w here it was
least reipiired, I bcpaii to stroll slowly
down, determined lo inquire the way of
Ihe first pasKcr-b- y who looked in a mood
amiable rnoiiph to exchange a word
w illi so liedrnjrgled a w retch a 1 waa
then.

I had not long lo w ait, for in a short
time I noticed one who was evidently a
weil-to-tl- o citizen hurrying nlonp wild
a persiiadinp staff in his ripht hand, ami
the nitinietl figure of a lady clinging on
to his left arm. I could make out noth-
ing of her; but the man himself was
short aud stout of lipure, and 1 rau to
the conclusion that lie must be a cherry
soul. for. as far us I could see by the
light of Ihe street lamps, he looked like
our who enjoyed a good meal and a can
to follow, and, approaching, I addressed
him:

"Pardon, monsieur, but 1 have lost
my way.

I had hardly spoken so much, when,
loosening hi arm from Ihe lady, the
little man jumped back a yard and be-
gan flourishing hia stick.

"Stand back!" railed out the little
matt, dabbing liii stick at inc.

"lie still. Mangel. So you wish to
find the rue de Dour Jonnnis, air?"

"He had better find the watch," in-

terrupted Maitre Mangel, "they have
gone that way towards the Porte St.
Martin."

"Then thia is the "
"ltne St. Martin."
"A hundred thanks. I now know-wher-

I am, and have only to follow my
nose to get where I want, I thank you
once more, and good-night- ."

At lust I waa once again in the rue del
Drux Mondes, very footsore and weary ;

but kept up by the thought of what 1

had before me, and ready to drop dead
before I ahould yield to fatigue. There
waa no one in the street, and, seizing
the huge knocker, I hammered at the
door in a manner loud enough to waken
the dead. It had the effect of arousing
one or two of the inhabitants of the ad-

joining houses, who opened their win-
dows and peered out into the night, and
then shut them again hastily, for the
wind blew chill across the Pasaeur aux
Vaches. There was no answer to my
knock, and then I again brat furiously
at the door, with a little sinking of my
heart as it came to me that perhaps
come harm had befallen these good
people. This time, however, I heard a
nois within, and presently Pantin'a

inquiring in angry accents who It
waa that disturbed the rest of honest
people at no late an hour.

"Open, rantinl I ahouted. "It ia I
&o you not know me?"

Then I beard another, voice, nnd a

auddcu joy went through me, for it was
that of my trusty Jacques.

"Grand 1 lieu I it is the chevalier!
Open the door, quick, mall!"

It was done in a trice, ami n I stepped
in Puntin closed il again rapidly, whilst
Jacques seized my haiitl iu hi., ami
then, letting it po.painU.lled about like
a great dog thai has just found its mus-

ter.
1 noticed, li.(evrr, at the hrst glance

I took around, thill both l'uiitiii und
Jucqticx were fully dressed, lute as it
was, uud that the notary was cry pale,
aud the hand iu which he held u lantern
was tisibly trembling.

"Moioicur," he and then
stopped, but I understood the qucatiuu
in his toiee and unswered ut once:

"Puittin, 1 haiccome back to frccjier
come back almost from Ihe dead."
"Then, monsieur, there are those here

who can help you still I had thought
you brought Ihe worst news," ami he
looked ul me where I sIihmI, soiled and
wet. "This way, M. le l'healicr," he
continued.

"In a moment. Pan I In," cut in Dame
Annette's voice, and the good woman
came up to me with a flagon of wariucfl
wine iu her hand.

"Take this first, chevalier, 'lis Maitre
Paiiliu's nightcap; but I do not Ihink
he will need il this night. liod be
thanked you hate come back sate."

1 wrung her hand and drained the
wine at a draught, and then, with I'au-ti- n

ahead, holding his lantern aloft, we
ascended the stairs that led lo my apart-
ments. As ve went up 1 asked Jacques:

"Hid you manage the business V"

"Yes, monsieur; ami Murie and her
father are liotli safe at Auriac. 1 rode
back almost without draw ing rein, und
reached here but this afternoon; anil
then, monsieur, I heard what had tin

and gate you up for lost,'
At this juncture we reached the small

landing near Ihe sitting-roo- I had
occupied, and I'anlin, without further
ceremony, flung m ii the door, and an-

nounced me by name. I stepped iu, w itli
some surprise, the others crowding
ufter me, and at the lirst glance recog-
nized to my astonishment de Itelin, w ho
hud half risen from his seat, his hand on
his sw.ird hilt, as Ihe door was Hung
oM'n, mid iu the other figure, seated in
arsichair, and staring moodily into the
tire, ww Palin, who, however, made no
movement toward turning' his head,
nnd looking coldly at me. Not so Itelin.
for be sprang forward to meet me, in
his impulsive way, calling out:

"Arnidieu! Yon are back! Palln.
take heart, man! lie wratild never have
come back alone."

The last words struck me liV." a blow,
and my confusion was ty the
demeanor of Palin, who gate no sign
of recognition, and there I stood in the
midst of f hem fumbling with the biituf
ni( sword, nnd facing Ihe still motilit-
ies figure before nte, the light of the
candle falling on the stern, drawn fca
tures of the Huguenot.

My forehead grew hot with sham.'
and anger, as 1 loosed from one to an-

other, and then, like a criminal before
a judge, 1 faced the old man and told
him exactly what had happened all
except one tiling which I kept buck. At
the mention of Itavaillac's nume, and ol
his identity with the capuchin, the

de Itelin snore bitterly under
his mustache; mid but for that excla-
mation iiiv story was heard in stillness
lo its bitter end. For a moment one
might bare heard a pin fall, and then
Pulin said: "And you left her there!"
The dry contempt of his manner stung
me; but I could say nothing save mut-
ter:

"I diJ wbnt I could."
"The one ewe lamb of Ihe fold the

last and the liesl beloved," he Faid, as if
speaking to himself, and then in a sud-
den fury he sprang to his feet; "but
why do we tand prating here? There
are five of us, anil we know w here she
is come."

But Itelin put his hand on his shonl-de- r.

"Patience, Maitre Palin pa-
tience."

"1 bae bod enough of patience, and
enough of trusting others," and tilie
Huguenot shook off the hand and looked
t me with a scowl. "Come, M. d Au-

riac. if you would make amends, lead
me to this Toison d'Or and we will see
what an old arm can do."

"I am ready," I nnsweed.
Hut Itelin again interfered.
"Messieurs, this is tnJdnes from

what I iav gathered, ft'Auriac will
prove but a blind guide we are
not, moreover, sure that madame l

there sit still here, you Palin neither
you nor d'Auriac are fit to think. Fore
Cad! It was lucky I thought c.f this for
our meeting place Palin sit
still and let me think."

"I can think well enough," I cut in,
"and ( hate my plan; but I should
like to ask a qnestinn or two before I
leak."
"And these question!! are?"
"I presume I am suspected of t hi ab-

duction?"
"And of more. NomdePien! Man!

your more was found dead, and beside
her one of the marshal' guards, run
through the heart," answered de Itelin.

"Then f course if I am seen 1 am in
danger?"

"A miracle only could save you. The
king is enraged lieyond incisure, and
swear lie w ill let the edict go in it full
force against you. The cam.irpner has
made a fine story of it, say ing how he
tried to stop the abduction, but failed
In the attempt."

"In short, then, it would ruin all
chance if we adopt Maitre Paltu'a sug-
gestion."

"You are saving me the trouble of
thinking."

"Again," I went on, "it is not certain
If madame is still at the Toison d'Or,
and apart from that I doubt If I could
find my way back there unless
anyone could guide me," and I looked
at the rantins, who (hook their heade
sorrow fully.

(TO BE PbKTIirL'ED 1

Short Kllgkls.
The man who works .'or hi father-in-la-

is aure of a steady job.
Even the Invention of the flying ma-

chine w on't enable us tovliit ourcaitle
in the air.

The poor shot won't hit much, even
with a double-barre- l gun.

The man who keeps hil mouth shut
never gets a black eye.

Many of ims would work for posterity
if we could get our pay in idvance.

The danger of making a false step
depends entirely on whether you are at
the top or the bottom of the stairs.

When your poor relatives begin to
gather at your bedside H isn't neces-
sary to ask the doctor if he thinks you
are going to die. K. Y. World.

not Trwa Lve.
Do tighter I will Lave to break my en-

gagement with Mr. Nicefeller, mother,
I find I do not love Mm.

Mother When diJ you make that dis-

covery?
Daughter Last evening. I saw 1dm

out walking with another woman, and 1

did not want to m order her at all. N.
Y. Weekly.

Fvery Dual llaa ills bar.
Black I'm leads' tig a dog's life.
Whlte Neer rolnd. old man: rtvt

day is eomirg. lp to Drtr.

A VOW OF elKl'IITIIAlI

It Is Cited as a Warning Against
Parental Heedlessness.

lie. tllmaiir I iiilnri a I'rolesl
Asniasl Ihe saerlHce f the(a the lllar ft

Vtorlrfli tMihillun.

Ill Ills sermon today Hi. Talinagc
lodges a protest against the parental
heedlessness ami worldly auibitioii
which are threatening the sacrifice of
liiitny iuci nan children: tcl. Judges
II: ii.: "Mv rather, if thou lias ..h iu-i- I

thy mouth unto the Lord, do lo me ac-
cording to that which h.llli pi
out of thy mouth."

.leplilhah was a lie, !... ler. l ailv
turned out I loin a home where he ought
to hac i cured for. he consorted
with rouph men anil went forth lo earn
his liinp as I he could. In those
limes it was considered riehl for a man
lo go out on imleM-mh-ii- l military

.leplilhah was n pood man
according lo the light of his dark age.
but through a wainlcriii!? and a preda-
tory life he iM'canic reckless and precipi-
tate. The grace of liod changes a man's
Ileal I. but ucxer leieises his natural
lciiiM-r:iiucnl- . The Israelites wuntcd
the Ammonites driven out of their
country, so they sent a delcpalion to
.leplilhah. asking him to Ucomc comma-

nder-in-chief of all the forces. He
might have said. "You drove me out
when you had no use for me. and uow
you arc in trouble you want me back."
but he did not say that. He takes com-
mand of th army, scuds messenger lo
Ihe Antinomies to tell them to vacate
ihe country, ami. getting no futornhlc
iesHinse, marshals his troops for battle.

Itcfore going out to war .leplilhah
makes u cry solemn mn that if the
Lord will gie liiui the tictory then,
on his return home, w hu!siM-c- lirst
comes out of his doorway he will offer
in sacrifice as a burnt offering. The
battle opens. It was no skirmishing
on the edges of dangers, no nnlinilicr-in- g

of batteries two miles away, but
the hurling of men on the ioiiit of
swords and sars until the ground
could no more drink tin' IiUhmI and the
horses reared to leap titer the pile of
InhHcs of the slain. In those old tinica
opposing forces would light until their
swords were broken nnd then each one
would throttle his man until they both
fell, teeth to teeth, grip to prip. death
stare lo death stare, until the plain was
one tumbled mass of corpses from
which the last trace of manhood had
lvccn dashed out.

leplilhah wins Ihe day. Twenty
cities lay captured at his feet. Sound
Ihe ietotv all through the mountains
of (iilcad. Let Ihe truinc!cr.s call up
the siirtixors. Homeward to your wl.es
laid children. Homeward willi your
glittering treasures. Homeward to have
the applause of an admiring nation.
Ituild triumphal arches. Swing out
Hags all over Mipah. Open all your
ihsirs to receive the captured treasure.
Through every hall spread Ihe iKiuqiict.
Pile up Ihe viands. Fill high the tank-
ards. The nation is redeemed, the in-

vaders are routed and the national hon-

or is vindicated.
Huzza for Jcphthah, lite conqueror!

Jcphthah, seated on a prancing steed,
advances timid the acclaiming multi-
tudes, but his eve is not on the excited
populace. Kciiicnils'riiig that h had
made a solemn vow-- thai, ret inning
from victorious battle, whatsoever first
niue out of the doorway of his home''

that should lie sacriticcd us a burnt
oTcriug. In litis his anxious look Umii
the door. I wonder w hut sot less lamb,
what brace of doves, will lie thrown
upon the tires of the burnt offering!

Oh, horrors! Paleness of death
blanches his check. Despair seizes his
heart. His daughter, his only child,
rushesoiit the doorway lo throw hcrelf
iu her father's arms and shower u,Mn
him more kisses than there wjre
wounds on his breast or dents on 1 la
shield. All the triumphal splendor

Holding back Ibis child from hia
heaving breast and pushing the locks
back from the fnir brow and looking
into the eyes of inextinguishable

ion. with choked utterance he says:
"Would totiod I lay stark on the bloody
plain! My daughter, my only child,
joy of my home, life of my life, thou are-th-e

sacrifice!"
The whole matter was explained to

her. This vvai no whining hollow-heurle- d

girl into whose eyes the father
looked. All the glory of sword and
shield vanished in the presence of the
valor of that girl. There may have been
a tremor of the lip, ns a rose leaf I rein
hies in the sough of Ihe south wind;
there may have beeu the starling of a
tear like a raindrop shaken from the
tint her of a water lily. I tit t with n

that man may not reach ami
only woman's heart can comuisa sh?
sin renders herself to lire and lo death.
She cricx oul iu the words of my text,
"My father, if thou bust thy
mouth unto the Lord, do unto me what-
soever lialh proceeded from thy
mouth."

She liows to the knife, uud I he blood,
which so often ut the father's voice hud
rushed to the crimson cheek, smokes in
the lircs of the burnt offering. No one
can tell us Iter un inc. There ia no need
hal we know-he- r name. The garland

that Mipah twisted for Jcphthah the
warrior have gone into the dust, but
all ages are twisting this girl's chaplct.
It is well that her name came not to
ns, for no one can wear it. They may
lake the name of Deborah or Abigail or
Miriam, bill no one in nil Ihe apes shall
have Ihe title of this daughter of sacri-
fice.

Of course this offering was not pleas-
ing to the lird. esx-ciall- as a pro-
vision was made in the law- - for such a
contingency, and Jcphthah might have
redeemed his daughter by the pay ment
of Ml sheckles of silver. Hut before you
hurl your dcuuneiutions at Jephthuh's
cruelly rcmemlier that in olden times,
when vows were made, men thought
they must execute them, erform them,
whether they were wicked or good
There were two wrong things about
Jephthuh's vow. First, he ought never
to have made it. Next, having made it,
ft were better broken thnu kept. Hut
do not take on pretentiousairsand say:
"I could not have done as .leplilhah
did." If in former day you had been
standing on the banks of the tianges
and you had been born in India, you
might have thrown your children to
tha crocodiles. It is not because we tire
naturally any better, but we
have more Oospel light.

Jfow I make very practical use of
this question when I tell you that the
stierillee of Jcphthah' daughter was a
tyie of the physical, mental and spirit-
ual sacrifice of 10,000 children in this
day. There are parents all unwitting-
ly bringing to bear upon their children
a class of influence w hich w ill as cer-
tainly ruin them as knife and torch de-

stroyed Jephthuh's daughter. While I
speak, the whole nation, without emo-
tion and w itliout shame, looks upon the
stupendous sacrifice.

In the first place, I irnirk that much
of the system of education in our day

is a system of sacrifice, i hen children
six or sewn hours in schisd and

then must spend two nr three hours in
preparation for school the next day,
will you tell me bow much time tbev
will have for sunshine and fresh air
and the obtaining of that cxiiIm-i-iiiic-

which is necessary for Ihe duties of
coming life? o one can feel more
thankful than I do for the advancement
of common school education. The
printing of Issiks appropriate for
schools, the multiplication of philo-
sophical apparatus, the establishment
of normal schisds, which provide for
our children teachers of largest calilx r.
are themes on w hich every philanthro-
pist ought lo In congratulated. Itut
this herding of great multitudes of
elllhlle.'l ill ill ventilated sehoolr.MHlls
and oorly cquip'MMl hallsof instruction
is making many of the places of knowl-
edge in this country- - a huge holocaust.
Politics in many of the cities gels into
educational affairs and while the two
political parties are scrabbling for the
honors Jcphthnh's daughter crishcs.
II is so much so that there are many
schools in the country y which are
preparing lens of thousands of invalid
men anil women lor the future; sotbat.
in many places, by the time the child's
education is finished the child is fin-

ished! In many places, in many cities
of the country, then ure large appro-
priations for every thing else and cheer-
ful appropriations, but us mmiii an the
appropriation is lo lie made forthe edu-
cational or moral interests of Ihe city
we are struck through w ith an economy
that is well-nig- h the death of us.

Iu connection with this I mention
what I might cnll Ihe cramming system
of the common schools and many of the
academies; children of delicate brain
conqielled to tusks that might appall a
mn I ure intellect; children going down
lo school w ith u strap of books half as
high us themselves. The fuel is. In some
of the cities parents do nol allow-- their
children to graduate for the simple
reason, I hey say : "Wecaniiol afford to
allow our children's health to le de-

stroyed in order that they may gather
the honors of an insl itut ion." Tens of
thousands of children educated into im-

becility, so that connected with many
such literary establishments thereoiighl
to lie asylums for the wrecked. It is
push and crowd and cram anil stuff
and jam until the child' intellect is

and the memory is ruined and
the health is gone. There are children
who once were full of romping and
laughter and had cheeks crimson with
health who are now turned out in the
afternoon (wile faced, irritated, asth-
matic, old before their time, it Is one
of the saddest sights on earth, an old
mannish Itoy-o- r an old womanish girl,
(iris leu years of age study ing algebra!
I toys I'.' years of age rucking their brain
over trigonometry! Children unac-
quainted with their mother tongue cry-
ing over their Latin. French uud Her-
man lessons! All the vivacity of their
nut ure lieutcn nut of I hem by the heavy

of a Oreck lexicon! And you doe-to- r
them for this, and you give them a

little medicine for that, und you won-

der what is the matter of them. I will
tell you what is the mutter of them.
They are linishing their education!

In my parish iu Philadelphia a little
child was so pushed ut school that she
was thrown into a fever, and in her
dying delirium, nil night long, she was
trying to recite Ihe multiplication ta-

bic. In my lxy hood I reinemlier that in
our class at school there was one lad
who knew-- more than all of us put to-

gether. If we were fust in our arith-
metic, he extricated un. When we stood
up for the spelling class, he was almost
always Ihe head of the class. Visitor
came to (lis father's house, and he was
alway s brought in as u prodigy. At I

years of age he was an idiot. He lived
ten years an idiot and died an idiot,
not knowing hi right hand from hi
left or day from night. The parents and
the teachers made him an idiot.

You muv flutter your pride by forcing
your child to know more Ihun uuy other
children, but you are making a sacri-
fice of that child if by the additions to
it intelligence you ure making u rub-tracti-

from it future. Thechildwill
go away from such mult real men t with
no exulieraiice to tight the Imtllc of
life. Such children may gel along very-wel- l

whil." you take care of them, but,
wheu you ure old or dead, alas for
theni if through the wrong system of
education which you adopted they
have no swarthiness or force of charac-
ter to tukecarcof themselves! He care-
ful how you make the child's head ache
or if heart flutter. I hear a great deal
alioul black mad rights, aud China-
man's rights, anil Indian's rights, and
woman's right.. Would lo Hod that
somebody would rise to plead for chil-
dren's rights! The Carthagiuua used
to sacrifice their children by putting
them into the arms of un idol which
thrust forth its hand. The child was
put into the arms of the idol, nnd no
sooner touched I he arms than it tlropetl
into the tire. Hut it was the urt of the
mothers to keep the children smiling
and laughing until the moment they
died. There may lie a fascination and
a hilarity about Ihe styles of education
of which I am spcuking, but it is only
Inughter at the moment of sacrifice.
Would to lux! there were only one
Jcphthah' daughter!

Again, there are miiny uireuts who
are sacrificing their children with
wrong system of discipline loo great
rigor or loo great leniency. There are
children iu families who rule the house-
hold. The high chair in which the in-

fant sits is the throne, anil the rattle is
the scepter, and the other children
make up the pnrliuuient where father
and mother have no vote! Sdch chil-
dren come up to lie miscreants. There
is no chance in this world for a child
that has never Irarned to mind. Such
Mnple liecome the botheration of the

church of (iod and the wst of the world.
Children that do not hum to oliey hu-ua- u

authority are unwilling to learn
to obey divine authority. Children will
not resHct pnrenla who.se authority
they do not respect. Who are these
young men that swagger through the
street with their thumbs in their vest
talking about their father an "the old
man,' "the governor," "Ihe squire,"
"the old chap," or their mother a "ihe
old woman?" They lire those who in
youth, in childhood, never huirnrd to
respect authority. i having heard
that his sons hud died in their wicked-
ness, fell over backward uud broke hit,
neck ii ml died. Well he might! What
is life to a father whose sons are de-

bauched? The dust of the valley is
pleasant to his taste, and the driving
rains that drip through the roof of the
kc pulcher are sweeter than the w incs of
llclbou.'

There must be harmony between the
father's government and the mother's
government. The father will be tempt-
ed to loo great rigor. The mother will
be tempted to too great leniency. Her
tenderness w iil overcome her. Her voice
is a litilc softer; her hand seems better
fitted to pull oul a thorn and soothe a
pang. Children wantinganything from
the mother cry for it. They hope to
dissolve her with tears. Hut the mother
must not interfere, must nol coax olf.
must not beg for the child when the
hour Comes for the assert ion of parental
Mipiemucy and the subjugation of
a . hi Ill's temper. There comes In the

history of every t him u ur when il
is tested Whether the parents shall rule
or the child shall rule. That is the
crucial liolir. If the child triumphs in
t Ii ii t hour. Hun he will someday muke
you crouch. It is a horrible scene- - I

iiive witnessed il a mot her come toolvl
age. shivering willi terror in the pres-
ence of a sou who her gray hairs
ami mocked her wrinkled face mid
gruiltfcd ber the crust she muuclicd
with hi r liNitnless gums!

How harer than a serpent's tooth It Is
To have a thankless child!
Hut, oil the other hand, too great

rigor in list lie avoided. It is a sad thing
when domestic government lMrcouies
eohl military desMilism. Trap'tcr on
Ihe prairie light lire with ti re, but you
cuiinol successfully light your child'
bad lcuier Willi your own bud Iciiimt.
We must not be loo minute in our

Wecannot exs"el oiirehihlreii
lo lie perfect. We must not see every-
thing. Since we have Iwoor three faults
of our ow u. we ought not to be too rough
when we discover thai our children
have us many. If tradition be true,
w hen we were children we were not all
little Samuels, and our parents Were
not fcurful lest they iouhl not raise us
In cuii-sco- our premature goodness. Yon
cannot scold or Hiund your children in-

to nobility of character. The bloom of
a child's heart can never be seen under
a eidd drizzle. Above all. fretting ami
ind scolding in the household. Heller
than ten years of fretting ut your chil-
dren is one giMsl, round,
application of the slipper! That minis-
ter of the giHqtcl of whom we read in
the newspiiM-r- s that he whipN(l his
child to death because he would not say
his prayers will never come to canon-
ization. The arithmetics cannot calcu-
late how- - ninny thousands of children
have Itccn ruined forever either
through too great rigor or too great len-
iency. The heavens and the earth are
tilled w ith the groan of the sacrificed.
In this imMirtHiil matter, seek Divine
direction, O father. O mother!

Someone asked the mother of fird
Chief Justice Mansfield if she waa nol
proud to have three such eminent sous,
und all of Ihem wt good. "No." she
said: "it is nothing lo be proud of, bul
something for w hich lo be verv grate-
ful."

Again, there are many who are sac-

rificing their children fo a spirit of
vvorldliness. Some one asked a mother
whose children hud turned out very-wel- l

what was Hie secret by which she
prepared them for usefulness and for
the Christian life, uud she said: "This
was the secret: When in the UMiruing
I washed my children. I prayed that
they might be washed iu the fountain
of a Saviour' mercy. When I put ou
their garment, I prayed that they
might Is" arrayed in the rolw of a Sav-

iour's righteousness. When I gave them
food, I prayed that they might be fed
with manna from Heaven. When I

started I hem on the road to school. I

prayed that their path might be as the
shining light, brighter anil brighter to
the perfect day. When I put them to
sleep. I prayed that they might lie en-

folded iu the Saviour' arms." "Oh."
you say. "that was very
It was quite Hut do'you
supsse that a child under such nurture
as thnt ever turned out Imd?

In our day most boys start oul with
no idea higher than the all cmomuiss-iu-g

dollar. They start in an uge which
ImiusIs it can scratch the Lord's I 'ri yer
on a ten-ce- piece and the Ten

on a ten-ce- piece. Chil-
dren are taught to reduce moral and.
religion, time and eternity, to vulgar
fractions, it seems to be their chief at-

tainment that ten cents make a dime
nnd ten dimes make a dollar. How lo
gel money is only equaled by the other
art how to keep it. Tell me, ye who
know, what chance there is for th-m-

who start out in life with such per-
verted sentiments! The money market
resounds again and again with the
downfall of such soplc. If I had a
drop of blood on the tip of a pen, 1
would tell you by what awful tragedy
many of the youth of this country are
ruined.

Further ou, thousands and tena of
thousands of the duughters of America
are sacrificed to world Ii ness. They are
taught to lie in sympathy with all the
artificialities of aociety. They are in-

ducted into all the hollowuess of what
ia called fashionable life. They are
taught to believe that history is dry,
but that 50 cent atories of adventurous
love are delicious. With capacity that
might have rivaled a Florence Night-
ingale in heavenly ministries or made
the father's house glad with til:, I and
sisterly demeanor, their life is a waste,
their beauty a curse, their eternity a
demolition.

In the siege of Charleston, during
our civil war, a lieutenant of the army
stood on the floor beside the daughter
of the of the state of South
Carolina. They were taking the vow
of marriage. A bombshell struck the
roof, dropped into the group, and nine
were wounded anil slain, among the
wounded to death the bride. While the
bridegroom knelt on the cariet trying
to stanch the wounds the bride de-
manded that the ceremony be com-
pleted, that she might take the vows
before her departure, and when the
minister said: "Wilt thou be faithful
unto death?" with her dying lips she
said, "I will," and in two hours she had
departed. That was the slaughter ami
the sacrifice of the Is sly, but at thou-
sands of marriage altars there are
daughters slain for time and sluin for
eternity. It is not a marriage. It is a
massacre. Affianced to some one who is
only waiting until his father dies so he
can get the property; then a little while
they swing around in the circles, bril-
liant circles; then the property 1 gone,
and, having no power to earn a liveli-
hood, the twain sink into some corner
of society, the husband an idler and a
sot, the wife a drudge, a slave and a
acrifie. Ah, spare your denunciation

from Jcphthnh's head and expend them
nil on this wholesale modem martyr-
dom!

I lift up my voice against the sacri-
fice of children. I look out of my win-
dow on a Sablatth, and I see a group of
children unwashed, uncombed, un- -

liriHtinuizcd. Who cares for them?
Who prays for them? Who utters to
them one kind word? When the city
missionary, Missing along the park in
New York, saw a ragged lad and beard
hi in swearing, he said to him: "My
son, stop swearing! Y ou ought to go to
the house of Hod to-da- Yon ought to
be good. You ought to he a Christian."
The lad looked in his face and said:
"Ah! It is easy for you to talk, well
clothed as you are and welt fed. Hut
we chaps huin't got no chance." Who
lifts them tu the ullur for baptism?
Who goes forth lo snatch them up from
crime and death and woe? Who to-da-y

will go forth and baing them into
schools and churches? No; heap them
up, great pilesof rags and wretchednesa
and filth. Put underneath them the
fires of sacrifice, stir up the blaze, put
on more fagots, and. while we sit in
the churches with folded arms and In-

difference, crime and disease and deatfe
will go on with the agonizing sacrifice.

Tiove of trees and plants is safe; yon
do not run risks in your affections.
Alex Smith.

t

TRAIN

It Wa Meld Tbaa Qeea Vlel.rla a
Jswrwer MlaBt Bm

rerieet.

Th queen's journey to Ihe l.ivicra
was rehearsed so that all arrangements
frif a speedy and convenient trip could
be aettled beforehand, say a the Pall
Mall Gazette. The royal train num-
bered eight carriages, and Included ber
majeaty'a saloon. The train left Wind-
sor at It o'clock In th morning, th
hour fixed for hrr majesty' depurturr,
and proceeded over the Ureal Western
railway to Addison road, thence via
Bwanley junction on the London, Chat-
ham A lKiver line, and subsequently by
tha Southeastern railway, past Ash-for- d

to Folkslone, where it arrived at
1 130 o'clock In the afternoon, that br-

ing the time proposed for the queen's
embarkation in the Cwlais-Houvre- s for
Boulogne.

On arrival at Folkestone the train was
shunted at the junction, and proceeded
through the harhor station direct on
to the aew pier, where her majesty d.

The special plat forma were
fitted from the train across the pier to
theiatennirr.and the gangway from the
quay to the steamer were also tried and
fitted. The Calais-Douv- left Folke-
stone alsiut two o'clock in charge of
C,pt. Pixon. and made a splendid pas-
sage acress to lloulngne, rovering the
27 miles in an hour and 25 minutes. At
lloulngne the landing arrangement
were rehearsed at Folkestone, and the
ateamer subsequently rrrrossrd the
channel to Hover. The rehearsal wn
considered In evrrv wav a success.

DUCKS OR STOCKS?

Investment Thai Pajra Kelt
Thaw Dabbllaa; let ttoc

Tips.

A circular sent out by a firm of tipntert
ays: "It u now over three years since we
hrt addresavd ynu about our stuck .er4-tion-

Ihirinn that time had you invested
ei'KJ at the betiinmna and compounded uur
profit, your Ulim would now be nearly

4.775. Is there any business thai will pay
you better than $4,775 prorate on l capi-
tal in three years? A copy ol the circular
fell into the bands of a man who made this
rejoinder:

"The answer is, yes ducks tame, pud-
dle, muacovy. Prkin, or any other breed.
A little girl had 15 rent with which ahe
boutiht a sittina-- of duck esvs. Mie Is.r- -

mwed a brooding chicken hen from her i

mother, and all the eggs were hatched out.
Her profits for the first six months were

'

snd she kept three hvna and a drake fur
the next six months' operations. It a fair (

tnpresume that hrr profits will beat It! tJH
for each six month; one year $16: three
years. $48. Divide X44 by her 1.1 vents and
the quotient will Is-- :rjn-- - th.it ia, tu k ut
her 1" cent will produce 3JH cent-- : on M '

or 1ml cent the profit will be Jl'.UOU cents ;

or .Ut; on IU0 rapit.il the prolit would be
fcl'J.niii against the W.775. Ycrily a good ;

investment is in duck eiEga. i

I

Swallswea. his False Teelh.
A man recently nailovved his lal-- e teeth

sad it drove linn mad. Stomachs wiil stand
a (rent deal, bul not cv. rv I h.nr. If y ours i

weak try lloatrtter's Stomach Killer. It
cure indigestion, const ipation. kidney and
liver troubles, as well a malaria and fever
and ague. It ts particularly effective m all
nervous affections and is strongly recom-
mended at this season of the year when the
system is run down end mot snweptih! to
disease. Ail drugn-- keep it.

t1ars;al tlaatlna.
It is iniposaihh for all u men lo he the

gallant prince who is the devoted slave to
the lady in the d fatrv story, but
we can offer our seal in the treet ear io the
tired woman who hi been "shopping" alt J

day in the ram endeavor to make the t"2.25
her husband kindly "gave" her clothe a ;

lannlv of sit and make them look as ne.it '

and comfortable aa the children next door.
L. A. W. Bulletin.

Much id the labor of house cleaning may j

be avoided by the exercise ol' good juiig-niei- il

snd management. Pleasant weather
must be selected for the work, nsnally the t

first of May ii the best time to begin. F.Terv
thing should be in readiness beforehand. '

Brooms brushes tack and strings should
be provided. The wiudows and paints ran
be perfectly cleaned by wadung with warm
water and Ivory Soap; the free use of lime
snd borax will purify and deodorize the
premises.

ELIZA R. PARKER.

lw Rlaa Paris are.
Miss FoxPapa, why t a young mn

give his fiancee a diamond ring?
Mr. Kox-O- ii. that's the fortVit he puts

p to re a tifht.- - Jewelers' Weekly.

Th Meat Preeriitsw tow Chill.
and Fever is a bottle of Govr's TasrtxEss
Cbill Tome. It is simply iron and quinine io

tasteless form. Nocure no pay. PriceXc.

She "Arthur, lather ha failed." He
"The old sinner! And only last night he
told me to take y ou and be hatjiy." Town
Topics.

To Care Cold ia On Day
Take Laxative Promo Oninine Tablets. All
druggist refund money if it iails tocure. 25c

The century plant is a case of age before
beauty. Holurn Days

r

REHEARSAL.

Pinkham home in
Mass., symptoms.
The reply, made charge of

kind, will bear such evidence
of knowledge of the trouble that
belief in advice once
hope.

This of itself is a treat help.

vt:---
Y J T1

VWyl

"He Who Pursues Two

Hares Catches Neither."

Said a ivell known young
man about town, "I tried
for years burn the candle
at both ends, in the pursuit
of pleasure while trying to ,

attend to business. My blood,
stomach and kidneys got into
a, wretched state and it
seemed that I could not carry
the burden any longer.

now mr rheumatism has goae,
my courage has returned, and all hb
account of that marvel. Hood's Sarsa-naril- la,

which has made me a pictureof
health. Now I'm in for business pnrw
and simple.

Hip Olsoas) "I had rnnnlngaore for
eight year on uir hips. 1 waa confined ta

iv bed st time and at tber Meal
crutch.-- . Ho! SarsuiKirillw cured n
hip ami rave me permanent halth." Ori.ia)
J. Ahiwkk, : Dudley Street, Dsyto. Ohiw.

lndlgtion -- " I now have a ond au-

nt lite, cut well, sleep well ami aiy ilyspei""
and iiMhirhttion have left nte. The
la took His! whs It entirele
en red me I am Kagpaare Master on Un
R. tL O. RailnsMl." I'bowas Colcs, 113
Carr St., Saniiuiky, Ohio.

' rill rrsr ir His; tW mm

WAS HE BLUFFING?

The t cr? Dlaasreeable Revelatteaof
Mmm Was la !

Marry.

At i' ur o'et.sk one Friday afternoon not
lung ao a Mr. T was busliv engaged al
hi- - ile-- k in a do n Uin vine a walkeo)
in and lor Mr. Ii- - . who occupies
4 desk al the opposite sx! of the same ol- -
tice. Mr. T ih.ainlit he rerigned th
in. m a- - ;n iinsekome caller. When asked
il Mr. IS wa in. without raNung hiseyea
from the Mr. X an--
-- nered. he is nol." w hereupon the call-
er remarked that as lie wa nol very heavy ka
I hough I he would sil dowa ami wait.
.t five o'clock he was still waiting.
Al a :, itill waiting.
A few minute before six Mr. T rlosetf

hi desk for the itar and prepared to go
home. The caller ventured i. ask d Mr.
11 was likely t letura to hit office again
that day. Mr. T answered:

"No; he n in Buffalo and will be
next TueHlay morning."

The caller showed ao anger. Oa the con-
trary he smiled.

"Don't attoiouie. he said; my busines
wa not important, and your office ka--

Iimved a !eaant lounging place. Fart is,"
added, "1 suppose I'm coming

dowa with the smallpox and the doctor
t..:.l me I niu.- -t stay indoors aad keep
warm."

And Mr. T anxiously wonder wheth-
er he wai lying or ant. Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

'
JOHN'S GOOD IDEA.

lie Tsssssl Ansel Fva Showlw
Nave its Mlahl Klaa mi

r4 wa Is
A woman whose husband wa physician

for the California slate prison recently had
in her kitchen one ol the convict from th
prison, a i huianian. serving a short sen
tence for theft, but whose subsequent gooc
behavior had nia'le for him many friend
among the government othcials. John was
a good rook and more than cleanly, so lb
doctor' wife hailed hun with delight anj
mourned greatly when the days wera busy
and John wa not allowed beyond the pris-
on wails John, when in the world, kail
heard a good deal alkout Ihe "Sluadav
school" hie l Iu feilow celestial aad
mi nee hi confinement bad thought much on
Ihe subject. .

The doctor wa very proml of John's
cooking and one day invited a few friends
in for dinaer. John wa in hia element
and prepared an clahor.it meal. Amona;
the many delicacies for dessert ordered by
the doctor's wu'a was an angel cake. John's
chief euliuary success. Hrcat waa the con-

sternation and surprise of the hostess and
the amiuement of the guel when John
bobbed inito the room carrying a huge,
anowy. uncut angel cake, bearing aero- -
the lop in huge red letter the word "ilea e'-

en."
John's dinner was a "howling" success.

Seatlaseat aaa Fae.
She Do yon remember how yon used ta

put your arm around my waist, when wa
were engaged, tea ago? IM acres
do so now.

He No; my arm haa not grows any
longer. Indiana poll Journal.

When a man build a Urge and costly
house, he should plan it a view 14
its time for a boarding house, for that i

what large house ulnaiately ciuwa
to. Atchison Cob.

A man get what ke ktcki for at a
hoarding bouse, la many homes a nun, ia
lea fortunate. A Unison Ulobe.

After it is too late a man think of a lot
of bright things be might have said. Chi-
cago Daiiy Nets.

COUFIDEUCE
HELPS TO
CURE

uoctors in the citr for
years and had no relief until I

m oegan mease ot your remedies.
tronble was ulceration of

the womb. I suffered
something terrible, could
not sleep nights and
thought sometimes that
death would be such a
relief. To-da-y lama well
woman, able to do my
own work, and have not
a pain. I used four bottles
of Lydia E. Pinkham't
Vegetable Compound and
three packages of Sana-
tive Wash and cannot
thank you enough for the
good it did me."

Mrs. M. Stodpard,
68. Springfield. Minn..

writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham For

E reason Mrs. Pinkham'i treatment helps women soOX promptly is that they hare confidence in her. '
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Then the knowledge that women only see the letters asking
for advice and women only assist Mrs. Pinkham in replying
makes it easy to be explicit about the little things that define
the disease.

Mrs. Eliza Thomas, of 634 Pine St. Easton. Pa., writes:
" Dfa Mrs. Pinhham 1 doctored with two of the best

about four years I was a great sufferer from female troubles. I
had backache allot the time, no appetite, pains in stomach, faint-
ing spells, was weak and my system was completely run down.
I also had falling of womb so bad that I could scarcely walk
across the floor. After taking two bottles of your Vegetable
Compound and one box of Loengers, can say I am cured.

"WHERE DIRT GATHERS,
WASTE RULES." USE
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